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The Dtoryteller.

CELIA'S FRIENDS

¢ WELL, dear,’ raid Mrs, Dalmayne to her huaband as he entered the
breakfast room, ‘se you were late, I tock the opportunity of wading
through my pile of letiers, and I have found one from Celia which
I scarcely know how to answer,

¢ Another appeal for a starving iawiy, I suppuse, =uid Coloncl
Dalmayne, * but ring the beli for breakfast, my dear, for at pres nt
I am almost in a starviog condition mysel: , sud we will nisc -y
the vontents of Celia's letter whilst w e minister to our own vrouture
comforts,’ .

Mra. Dalmayne, who was one of the best wives in the world,
walted until she saw him doing full justice to the devilled kidneys
before she again alluded to her sister's letter. which she then read
as follows

¢ Dearest Sister,—You are always =0 kind and ready to help me,
that I am now going to ask your co-operation in a little plan I have
formed to benefit some exceedingly nice people—a widow and her
son. The former i elderly. but in cvery sense of the word she is a
most worthy person.’

'Ok, Lulu dear, interrupted the Colonel, *I can guite picture
her. If nothing else can be said of people they are called * worthy.”
or perhaps ‘‘ amiable.” However, I'm sure Celia means “ worthy "
as the very highest recommendation. But go on with letter, perhaps
ehe has something more brilliant to say of tke son.’

Mrs. Dalmayne resurmed - ‘ The son, a young man about 28, is
not in good health and has been recominended a change to sea air,
which his mother i8 too poor to give Lim, fn my wish to help
them I first thought of offering to defray their expenses at s me
watering-place, but I feared to hurt Mrs. Bridgman’s feelings, as I
believe shec i+ most senvitive. People who have seen better days
are usually the proudest of the prowd. 1 understand that Mr.
Bridgman was o member of the Bar, and this son was to have been
brought up to the same profession, only his delicacy prevented his
having the necessary education Anocther son is in the ariny some.
where abroad, aud a third is an engineer ; but I fear that neither
of them is of much help to the poour widow. Now, Luln dearest,
I have thought this : Could you ask them to your place !’

‘The maddest iden in the world,’ exclaimed Colouel Daymayne.
rising from the breakfast table ; *Celia is alwayr 80 Quixotic,'

The wife said nothing, but & troubled look passed over her face
and she went on with the letter,

‘They would not be much in your way, as mother and aon
would probably spend most of their time on the bLeach, and you
have told me that you are not expecting visitors just now. Sydney
might object perhaps, but Fon could coax bim round Lam smie!

‘Indee,’ exclaimed the Colonel sarcastically.

¢ Think what a rood acuen you would be domng ; perhaps saving
a valuable life. Lect me hear, dear, as suon as pos-ible that yon
censent,’

The writer then went on to other topics. aud Mrs. Dalmayne,
putting the letter down with a sigh, said

¢ Now, 8ydney, hew am I o answer this !

“Oh 17 he rephied, “it is all out of the question, of course ; you
know how wrapt up Celia is 1a her chantable mission, and how
her goodness she entirely loscs sight of connmon sen~e.  Far better-
to gend ber a rubsianticl cheque for fhem ; they could go where
they liked, which probably they would prefer $o viniting strangers,

fBut you know, dear,” objectad Mrs, Dalmayne, *Coha shrinks
from offering them money, and she 1s 50 pood | seare-ly Iike to reluse
to do what she has axkal!

t Alley comes home toemorrow,’ said the Colonel, *and guests
will, T think, be rather in the way”

* Notif they ereagrecabic one-,” replicd bhis wife ; ‘asthe widon
of a barrister Mrs Brodgomon st be o gentlewoman, and she
be a highly eulruzed cue. 1 shoullinaine the young man to he
very quicl and nnobtru-tve ; probably devoted to reading. asinve ity
generally are . so1f you give ko the a-e of yonr hbrary I dure say
Ire will ournse bupsetf sery quieily then indoors,  However,
ol coursze, my Jdear, we will not liave them fF you dishihe the Glea)’

This last rentence was a very mai~terly stroke un the part of Mra,
Dalmayne, and, as ~he knew, 1t would buie a better eff ¢t on her
husband than the *enaxing hun over’ as <ugpested by ber si-ter
ro that afrer a tew wmore pros and cons had been weighea on both
~1des ~he quietly laid down her cars, endirg the argsament with

'L leave 1t entirely 10 you, dear!”

Tae Colonel at once agresd to have the barrister's relict and ia-
valid son, and a letter went off that night to Celia inviting them
down for a weck or ten days, which visit, ws Colonel and Mry,
Dalmayne agreed, could ea-ily be Jengihoned if the newcomers
proved to be all that * faney,” or rather Celia, “had paiuted them)
and a week from that day wuas fixed for their arrival,

CHAPIER II.

The dresving-bell had just sounded the following Thureday at.
Dalmeyne Lodge when the sonnd of wheels pas-ing the drawing-
room window anncunced the arrival of the twu visitors,

' There they are ! eried Mr<. Dulmayne to her husband,
afraid 1y wouldn’t be in tiwe tor diuner,
and then pot drorsed)

At that moment the door apendd and the foutman announced |

tMr. and Mes, Brideman

The annuvnbeed couple did not enter for o monent,

CWait a minute, youdy man, cawe a hoarse voice from the hall,
1I'm just tabomy off iy hoanet!

Colonel Dalmayne darted aloskat hi.wife that said plainer thau
waords - ‘1 told you =0

‘I was
We cau just see thew
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Mrs, Dalmayne's look of discomfort was by no means lessened
when Mrs. Bridgman waddled rather than walked into the room,
anlé bekind her trailed a long, thin creature, to whom rhe eharply
gaid

‘ Wipe your boots, 'Enery.’

And the man, turring round, hembly did as he was bid upon
an ornamental drawing room mat. He was the very opposite to
his mother in size, for whilst he wus tall and pathetically thin she
was short and vulparly fat She wore a black eilk dress, with
three narrow frills at the bottem of the skirt. Xound her ample
wairt way wrapped a wide band worked with brilliant crimson
floners in an artistic desigm of the early part of the century, A
heavily-bended black velveteen mantie comrpleted her outlib. She
was wimng her rubicond countenance with a large silk hand-
kerchief as she came 1nto the room, and immediately sank down
into o very comfortable easy-chair, her son follawing her example.
There was a kind of click, os if something had gone wrong with the
gprings, but Mrs, Bridgman continued mopping her forehead.

Colonel and Mrs, Dalmayne had risen to greet the new-comers,
but being speechless with astonishment, Mrs, Bridgman was the
first to break the rilence.

‘Good evening, ma'am, she said nodding pleasantly ; ‘excuee
me risng, but I'm hexausted with the eat. Good evening,sir., My
sou. LErery, ma'am.’

The young man rose and gave a stiff bow, and, sitting down,
proceeded to draw off a pair of ploves which appeared plued to his
hands., A silence of some minutes ensued, and then Mrs. Dalmayne,
who felt that unless something were dene an explosion would take
place. said :

* I'm sure you must both be tired and will be glad to go to your
rooms, Dinner will be ready very soon.

She touched the bell, and giving orders that servants should
attend them to their apartments, the two guests retired, Mra,
Bridgman making a profound curtsey worthy of the Court of Louis
Quatorze.

Once mcre alone Colonel and Mrs. Dalmayne looked at each
other for some moments in silence, which was brokeu by the
Colonel bursting iuto a hearty langh. in which, however, his wife
failed to join, Tears of snnoyance and mortification had sprung to
her eyer, and it was with somu difficulty that she aucceeded in
keeping them from falling. -

'T must go to Ailey's room,’ sajd rhe, ‘and prepare her to meet
our dreadful visitora, Her risible faculties are so easily excited,
that [ am sure she w:ll find it bard work now, poor girl, to hide her
merriment. sorry as she would be to appear mnkiod., Iundeed, we
must ali make the best of it now they are here!

*And not burt their senstitive feelings,’ added the Colonel
ironically. *But really, my dear, we must get rid of them as soon
as possible)

'Our visitors have arrived, dear,’ said Mrs. Dalmayne, as she
entered her daughter's room.

¢Oh, ye+ mother; what dreadful people they seem to be,’
exclaimed Ailey. ‘They were getting ont of the carringe when I
wis coming in frowmn the garden, How they were dressed ! Sarely
they canuot be friends ot Aunt Celiu's”

* AL any rate <he 18 interested in them,” said Mrs. Dalmayne,
‘and a~ they are here, we must not notiee their failings, but treat
them with kinduoess. Mo suppo-e, dear,” she continued, ‘you go
when you are dre sed to Mre Bridgman's rvom, and show her the
way down’

Miw Dalmayne was not a girl lo refuse a request of her
mothi r's, hut she now seemed distnelined to further her this beheat.

Half an hourr after this conversation, Miss Dalmayne tapped
lightly at Mre Mredgman's door, and in response to that lady’s
sCome i, entered the 1oun,

[ have cowme te show you the way downstiirs, if you are
ready,' sl rhe,

" Nuw, that is very kind of you. my dear,’ answered Mrs, Bridg-
man, ' you Reem a vry nice young peesou ; I suppose you're the
lady~-marl. arcn t you?

‘Nat exacdy,” replied Ailey, with a merry laugh, which she
wis very glad tu have a logitimate exense for indulging in, for Mrs,
Braleman had on a b yellow mus=hin skirt, ssimewhat too short
for huer.

[Ter £ t. whith ~howed beneath it, were casel in white atock-
s wnd bronze moroeco shoes, with wide black sandals crossed
over, as niy be seen 1n fashion-plates of sixty yeara ago. The skirt
was surmoneted by a green velvet bodice, prentiful'y besprivkled
with brght-coloured sequinsg Lt was trimwmed with yellow satin
ribbon to mateh Uie skire, and fastened at the throat with a very
large brooch, contaimng the portrait of an exceedingly stout and
red-foewl man—the defunct Bridgmun. The lady's costume was
enmpieted by a searlet o-prey, fastenel with s diamond buckle
in her Peir, and a pair ot black liwce wittens, which, being of fine
texiure, failed to conceal her coarse, red hands, “he formed a
striking eontrast to the tull, elegant girl by her side, to whom,
afte £ applying a powder puff 1o Ler echeeks and nose. she expressed
her-elf ready to accompany.

Oa opeving the daor they found * 'Enery,’ who had evidently
been wairting outside to tuke refuge under his mother's wing, and
the three went down into the drawing room togethear,

Ienry's appearance demands a word, Ile was attired ina dress
coat which had evidently been made for a man of much larger
growth, and hung upon 1ts present owner in a similar way to &
reurcerow in o field.  His shirt was nearly eclipsed by » voluminous
sarlor-knot tie of a sporuing design, and his collar hardly escaped
cutting his ears, which organs were almost a4 red as his hair. Hise
vuffs nearly covercd his hands, on which he iad a pair of white kid
wloves, Knickerboukers with thick stockings and lace boots completed
his costuine,

The time which clapsed before dinner was a most trying one to
Mrs, Dalmayne and her danghter, especially to the latter, on account
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